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tion by his half-brother. King George Y,, through
Crawford Elliot, a Chicago lawyer who is now in
England with the papers, which, he says, include
letters from the Royal Family admitting his claim.1

" My mother," says Colpus, " was a young
widow. On June 15, 1862, she was on her way to
the Ascot races* She was passing through Windsor
Park alone when she met the young Prince. He
had reached England the day before from a tour
of the Holy Land. The Prince fell in love with her
at first sight. She did not go to the races at all.
He took her away.

" My mother was a Quakeress, and she felt
that it was a spiritual marriage. But the time
came when he told her he could not acknowledge
her as his wife, because he was the Prince of Wales.
She wept, and he gave her a handkerchief to wipe
away her tears."

Colpus produced a handkerchief, which had a
border design of four-leaf shamrocks* He said
it was preserved for him by the Shaker colony at
Mount Lebanon, of which he was a member.

" My mother went back to her father," he con-
tinued, " but though he was a proud old man, he
told her he would support the child. I was bora
at Farncombe, Surrey, March 10, 1863. Dr.
William Jenner Parsons, nephew of Sir William
Jenner, was present at my birth. The day I was
born was the day Edward married Alexandra*
My mother died May 6,1910, the day King Edwaard
died."

A well-known photographer says:
" The late King Edward, whom I took many
*Mx: Coipns here "goes one better** than "Bfciee J<te *
GaelplL"